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The moorings where the factory ships used to tie up are
sinking into the black sand. The whaling station is falling
into disrepair. Snow is silting up everywhere and the
buildings have a forlorn, forgotten look. The chimneys of
the factory stand up gaunt against the black and white
mountains. But the bleached skeletons around the beach
are still there and tell their own story of what once went on
within that basalt ring. Millions of sea birds have died with
the departure of the whalers but the fish, finding the water
pure and clean again, have crept in warily through Neptune's
Bellows and reclaimed their own.
The great metropolis, however, is still there and flourishes
all the more because the invaders have gone. Marauding
bands of whalers do not come suddenly over the brow of the
hill any more to swoop upon the city, carrying away its
treasure by the bagful in the springtime.
Nevertheless something did happen that southern spring
which caused a great deal of local disturbance and indigna-
tion among the inhabitants, for the Discovery II dropped
anchor in Deception Harbour.
Around the deserted whaling station the pack-ice still lay
in thick irregular floes. Rayner, the doctor and I had
difficulty in pushing through them in the pram and fre-
quently had to push against the ice with the oars to make an
opening for the boat to pass through. We reached the
shore and pulled the * pram * up on the warm and steaming
beach. In the shallows stood some hundreds of little white
birds, known as ** paddies/' regarding our movements with
neither interest nor curiosity. When approached they
walked away with a pigeon-like strutting gait and only took
to their wings unwillingly as a last resort, and even then only
, to settle down a few yards farther on, looking at us with a
'* hard, musd and uncomprehending eye. To get to the city
of penguins from the whaling station you have to climb up
and over the steep sides of the cup which is Deception Har-
bour. The saow slope ascends steeply to a sharp sky-line*